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TtficksTfimiof Tyfe^ 

Or aeuer more to view nor day nor light, 

Tis well Miftrif, your choice agrccj with mine, 

T nice that well ; nay how abfolute fbce’s in it. 

Not minding whether I diflike or no. 

Well, I do cemmend her choyce, and will no longer 
Hauc it be decayed :foft, hecre he comes, 
Imulldiflcmbleit. 

Enter Pericles. 

Per. All fc rcunc to the good SimenideSf 
King. To you as much : Sir, lam beholding to you, 

For your Ivvcet muficke this laft night.* 

I do proteft my cares were ocucr better fed 
With fucb delightfull pleaiing harmony. 

•Per. It is your graces pleafuic to commend, ■ 
Notmydefcrt. 

Ktttg. Sir, y ou arc Muficks mafter. 

Per.'lbc worft of all her Ichollers^my good Lord/ 
2C/»^. Let me aske you one thing. 

What 'do you tbinkc of my daughter, iit 
Per. A reoft vettuous Princeffe, 

King. And flice’s faire too, is fhe not ? 

Per. As afaireday in Summer : wondrous ftire. 

Sir my daughter ihinkes very well ofyou, 

I fo well tha? you mull be her ms ftcr. 

And /lie will be your Schollcr ; therefore looke to it< 

P#r. I am vnworthy to be her fchoolenaafter. 

2Cm^.She thinkesnetfo; perufe this writing cllf. 

Per. What’s becrc, a letter, that fheloucs'tbe Knight of T}> 
Tis the Kings fubtilty to baucroy life : 

O h feeke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A fttangcr and difireffed gentleman. 

That neuer aimdc fo high to louc your daughter^ 

, Surbent all cfHce to honour her. 

King. Thou baft bcwitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a Tillaine.j 

Per. By the Cods I haueaot j neuer did thought 
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"" PeMt frhceof tyre. 

Of mine leuy offence ; nor neuer did my a^ons 

?« commence, adecd might gamehcr loue. 

Or your difpleafure. 

Traitor, thou lyeK. 
jPrr.Ttaytot? 

eVcSi^Ws thtozte, vnleffe he bea King, 

That cals me traitor I tetume the lye^ 

Ki»i. Now by the Gods I do applaud hts courage. 
PtrMj aaionsare as noble as my thoughts, 

Thatnettcrrclifhtofabafcdifcfnt: 

Icame vntoyour Court for houourscaufe. 

And not to be a rcbcU to our ftate ; 

And he that otherwife accounts of me. 

This fwotd flaall proouc hee s honours euemy. ^ ^ 

King. No ? here comes n»y daughter ,uie can witncac if. 

Enter Thnifit. 

“Per. Then as you are as Terluous,as faire,. 

Rtfolue your angry fs..her , if my tongue 
Did ere foiicite, or oiy handfubferibe 
To aay fillabfc that made loue to you ? 

Thai. Why fir if you had vsho takes offence. 

At that would make me glad ? 

King. Yta miftris, are you fo peremptory ? 

I am glad of it with all my heart, 

Iletameyou ilc bring you infcbie(ftioH. 

Will yon not bauing my confent, 

Btftow your loue and your affetffions, 

Vpon a (Irangcr ? who for ought I know. 

May be (nor can I tbinkc ^he contraf ^ 

As great in blood as I my felfe., 

Thetefare heate you mifttis,cyfher frame 
Tour vwill to mine ; and you fir beare you, 

Eytbet be rul’d by me , ot Ilc make you— 

Manand wife; nay, come your hands 
And lips muft fcalfe it too : being ioynd. 






Afide.- 




